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"reform" our movies. The films were reviewed in the light of the
journal's appraisal that they represented one facet of the social
menace known as the DMK. I too had a hand in those reviews.
That concept was a world apart from that of "reviews for the sake of
advertisements." What do you do, then, to get advertisements from
dealers in asafoetida? Carry articles praising asafoetida? Should I
be the editor of a newspaper that carried such articles?
It may be that, in practice, journals tend to believe that advertise-
ments are given if they make themselves acceptable to businessmen.
Such a situation ought not to exist in a newspaper for which I have any
responsibility. Those businessmen whose political views are in
consonance with ours will not seek to bargain with us. It is enough
if we receive support from such persons. If even this is not available,
let us rest content with advertisements that are given by those who
only take into account the fact that their message will be seen by lakhs
of readers. This policy of mine will never commend itself to the
merchants of the press. Apparently my friend Sampath too had
begun to nurture the feeling that he was a "press magnate." Perhaps
the compulsions of the environment that he had created for himself
had made him like that! I felt sad about him.
For eight months I had busied myself with faith and joy, in my
writing. I never thought: "This is a business. There may be profit
in it and I may get my share. There may be loss and I may get
hurt." Such thoughts and responsibilities had been assumed by
Sampath. I remained placidly content and even now I remain
grateful to Sampath for that.
Nevertheless, I decided not to stay a minute longer as editor of
Jayaberigai. Sometimes I take decisions that are not subject to
re-examination either by myself or others. I have not had to do that
very often in my life. I do not at first convey it even to the persons
concerned. I write them up for myself. If necessary, I publish them.
For a variety of reasons I wrote a letter to Sampath, a friend whom
I esteemed. I publish it now in the belief that it would serve to
highlight the friendship that existed between us. Since he and I
now hold divergent political views, I think it is the correct course for
me now to publish the letter and my experiences of the time. It is
not my intention to tarnish Sampth's fame:
Dear Comrade Sampath.
I write this letter after two weeks of deep reflection. I write with